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CHAPTER IIL
The Runaway Car.
ANY a man writes down on pa.
per the things he cannot ar
nrl::':iu Thomas Galien

enming of two women, facd
turn and H---m a8 he was, wrote dowt
the thourbts which he could potlex

press in speech. His diary. weli thulpb.
ed, held the history of mapy a tonpls
nizlit, but of all these pizhts there #1us
one that stood out in his mind

It was the darkness inclosing a womn-
an on a bed. He still beard her whis

peted ey, “You spenk of God. Tom.
but 1 bave wo religion but wother
hood.” Before his closed eyes cime the

hnast

vision of a lamp lit, then a an ap
parition—the face of bis dapghter. One

1 1 biv the

life had fled, possibly ::,r-; alled
horrors of a world that

Mool our

> Lt

poor humanity. Yet ”J‘.'I(' wias in the
dead woman's arins o child, gro

tesguely asleep, as if unawakened w
the sorrows this mother had known

“Ruth” be eried. There wias no an
gwer frow: the <till woman in the dark
bt Lad chiristened his
oniy child.

It seemed 1o him as if that echo still
reverperated from the moon washed
hilis whiclh marked the site of “The
Mas=ter K-

*1 a2
turned the joazs

copsciously counting the

DESS, thus be

1z old,” he the
g of the diary

vears since

P

womian bad lenned over his shoulder.
“Ruith!’ Lo murmured again
The probiem before him woas o

e as it lod bLeen
is prime, but alsolutely
what wis to |
ith Lis train

set himself

lonzer dim a:
in the days of |
distioct aad clear-
of Ituth when he died? W
ed busim nee he
o solve this question

e reviewed in his mind ail the mes
anil be bhad Lpown It was a
strange procession. They murched
fore his sharpened vis partners,
fresh young sirls, muture women, mern
with check books in their baods, n
dring of thirst on the descrt—and Wil
Eerson. He sterniy p

she thousli of his foroer Dastaer—ihe

Uit

a5 intelliz

Wot-z

e

in, uld

i oogt ol ks wind

muan—wis e dead? If e hHad ot died
tin the guich, il he were sti
wing the seerot of “The Moz

"wio would save Rath from

e ?

e rose beiore hiz mind the

strong, almost gustere npaure

HilNg a1 ,'.-1'.;1

of course, but he had |

wholly compoetent in

k that had been given him

I mnn thoveht more deepis

vdd bis own former years [de

i broken d ) the fron bar

eold world for the sakie of o

Fhose image Ruth we e
bhad seen in Jobn Derr's eyes the )W

Inz flame of Longz esperience
kad taught the i that there
no passion so dependable in this world
as love

Jobhn Dorr loved Ruth
monetary bond to assure his fidelity to
ber inte and with the sudden.
swift, alert step of a1 man who had
made his fing iston Le went out on
the porel: and czlled, “John, Joun?

Within the interior of the little bouse
down the hill the Thumas
Gallon’s mine had d his blu

ove
old m:

It needed

no

rests,

| dac

enzineer of

abandons

prints to study the letters o
peanant which represenied Lis et
victory, 2 mchdown on the foothall
oeld within the st ten scconds of
play, e Enew better than any one
that bis missicp to Valle Vista wias
futile. Using every resource at Lis
comimsnd, he could find no paving ore.
and yet—there was the pennant, the
emblemn of victory baid fonght and
hird won. Shounld he give up now?
He beard a clear, stern call (rom ap
the hill—“John, JoLn!™

"

“I'l win oot yet for Huth's sake,
he said as he auswered that imperious
o

Othier enrs heard
Jouhn hasteued
Ruth's ficure Ly the side
low, and a¢s if by the
shutter he once more €aw the lights of
Broadway and a table spread with
Inen, two people sitting there-—-his
evil geninses

Ia this complex and hizhly organized
civilization of ours no man ean be as-
gured that at any moment some other
man possibily thousands of miles dis-
tiant is pnot planuing an act whose por
tent would never occur to him.

At g table In n New York restancant
o omang sitting with

that eall, and as
hill he saw
of the bnuen-

opening of a

down the

“h wWeaere

the words '(.':1'..::'_1:1-“ “Dorr” and *Wil-
ker<son™ un their lips.

“Harery ‘iIlkerson bhas fonnd Tom
Gallon.” she said quietly. "1 wonder

what will happen

Her companjon langhed. “Geallon? 1

had an college mate named *Dorr.” who
Iz working for a man namel ‘Gnallon’

"

somewhere ont in the mines
The woman's dark eyes lit up, apd
ghe spemed more strikingly handsome
ns she allowed ber sndden passion to
flood her enmber face with color.
“There is money In thit mine. George
Crane!" she said. *But this man Dorr
--whnt =ort of chap is he? Yon mip-

Ing stockbrokers wpsually bave Infor-
mation as to all these engineers.”

The slender man with the shrewd
Tice seated opposite her dropped his
#yes. “To tell yon the truth, Mrs. Dar-
wll, 1 never liked John Dorr.”

“Neither does Harry,” she put in
quickly.

The stockbroker looked at his plate
n woment and then pulled out his
memorandum bpok. “Listen, Jean,” he
s£aid lu u tooe she recognized as Duive-
Iy businesslike. “Shall I buy ‘Master

ﬁ. - L i ii - - .-_'_-_ﬁ-

ney’ stockr-

“There is a girl back there"— she
went on intensely.

Crane looked up swiftly. He caught
a glint of the jealousy in the woman's
eyes. For his own purpose she was
most useful, so he spapped the rubber
band around hLis memorandum book.
put it back in his pocket and said with
tinality, “Jean, I'll buy ‘Master Rey'
stock at any price!”

. L L L L L L]

Masterinz the ery which bad come
to him from Thomas Gallen's bunga-
low and realizing that in it was.a tone

“Leave it to me.”

he had never heard before, Jolin Dorr
sirode down the bill. As he crossed the
gulch be saw the door of the bunzalow
open, and RRuth appeared

“1 thought 1 heard your father call.”
he said awkwardly.

“He was calling you,” she answered
fuietly, “but ‘he went over toward the
dump. I think ke wants you there.”

Ruth laid ber Ii:[l.- hand on John
Dorr's bravwuy arm Joln,” she =said
the swift color risic her eliecks. “l
dua’t want to say ..u_.lhit:.:
troitble, bot faiber Is worried
trusis you; but, you know, we
recovered the lost vein™

John looked ber straight in the eys
“Leave it to me.”

zin
to make
| §C

Lavent

Her appealiug bands crept op his
arms, and for one moment she al
lowed Bim to read her soul. She made
1 potent plea, directed by the instinet
of a woman who Is loved. *.John. look
after him. He is doing it for me®

Dorr hesitated a moment It wwas
the Grst thing Ruth had ever asked
him. He felt that he ousht to re
spond to this appeal in some most con

formulats
R T

vincing way, but he conld
no phrase that would express
his determination to do everrthing in
his power to help her father and his
gratitnde that she had taken him ind
her confidence, he merely smiled
waved bis hand and went down thic
hill toward the dump beneath the head
end of the spraddling trestle.

She ealled him back. *1 forgot It
was lnpchtime,” she said shyly

“I must get down to your father,” b
suid rather brasquely.

“Then I'll bring yon both down yom

0

lunches te the mine” sbe sald W
ean have a little picnie all by onr
selves™

As he went up toward the end of the

trestle Dorr observed that the engineer
running the donkey engine secemed
hardly te know his business,

e

“My dear fellow,” he siid quietly
“vou're allowing too much slick on
yvour cable. It is dangerous. Those om

cars are coming down that trostle too
foet. If their brakes give way it means
dizaster!”

“What's the trouble?" said
conling up with a piece of ore in his
hand

“I was just telling Bill Tubbs that if
he did pot keep up the slack on his
cable on those ears he would whip
them over the end of the trestle.” said
J!rl}l’].

He turned toward the old man and
sald in a different veice: “You called
me. What is it that you want?"

“Look nt this, John.,” said the older
i, handing ont the picce of ore—
“dirt. not gold bearing quartz. 1 want
to talk to you; I've got something to
8a7 to you."

Involuntarily Jobn looked down the
street. He saw Ruth coming, swinging
the lunch basket in her hand He re
mentDered her shy apreal Mt Be
wonld do the bLeést he could for “The
Master Key.”

*1 think we had better go iuto the
mine; we can talk there.” he said.

"Tlhey are setting off a blast.” Gallon
remarked.

Dorr looked up at the car roaring
past them overhead and said suddenly:
“Before anything else you ought to fix
that trestle. Some day a car will go
over on the damp.”

Gallon looked up apd then glanced st
Dorr. “1 guess you're right. John; I've
thought of chat ‘myself. Things Lave
kind of gone at loose ends. Now I'll
see to It myself with your help, be-
enuse 1 have something to say to you."

“There comes Ruth with a basket of
lugeh,” said Dorr.

“Oh, yes. When 1 am away from
the bouse she often picnics with me

Gallon

nere {n the mine. Say, I'm ooz
ou the trestle Have another mlk
with Tubbs. He is all right, but he

bas got carcless: Tell bim to keep up
the slack of his cable. 1 tell you.
Jobn, 1 have wanted to talk to you
for a long time, but first 'm going to
leok gfter that gable, becamse- 1 clin

.

seé you are right and we mizht have
a bad accident.™

As the old man started inte the
mine, potting one foot after the other
with that carelesspess characteristie
of men becoming decrepit, a man ran
out of the mouth of the mine waving
his arms  Almost instantly following
him came a puff of gray-blue smoke,
which soared upward and spread out
as If it were the blossom of a clond
warmed into fuld bloom by the hot
suniizhit pouring down into the val
ley

Rurh let fall the lunch basket and
stared” upward at that dark, murky
hole in the hill. Was John there?
Was ber father there? She knew
that that bulky cloud blooming into
the heavens meant death beneath
the gronnd Unwittingly she cried
“John!™ Then she remembered her
filial duty, and her next wortd, whis.
pered toward that billowing, eddying
mass of vapor was “Father!™

Thus do maidens confess to God the
secrets of their heart, but let us see
how they conceal from men these
same sacred mysteries

Ruth hastened her pace toward the

entrance of the mine. The shnle gave
way unnder her little feet, bnt she
strinzeled upward until she renched
the trestle. IIaving lived all her life
in a2 mining eamp, there was ne ter-
rer for' her jn anvthing bar falling
rock.  Tant effusion of smaoke fopt

the hillzide seemed to speak

the ll‘T‘Il of
and she also

ing over
of disaster.
a premature explosion,
knew every working of “The Master
Ker.” And again she wonderad wheth-
er it was Joun Dorr or lhwer fathe: or
both who were stifling for oir within
that dark mnnel.

She did uot gee Johin Dore talking to
thie enziveer below ber, nor did she see
the miner who had just left the aine
andd was s=erambling down the Iadder.
Her thongiy was that during this noon
hour. when both shifts were off duty.
har father had gone In and arcidentally
et off a Dblast. What biasting was
done in “The Mauaster Key™ psnally
took place daring the nooning, bhut ow
to carelessn somefimes
net
ad geen men Lelebed out
dnrl; I' 'a Lefors furious gusts

inil yet why was the ore ear

That., too, spelled disaster.
the Innch basket and

povrket electric light
arried It burned
only a tiny hole i‘l the billowing smuoke,
She rushed blindly in trostine to her
Iong famillarity with the tunnel to find
her father

Thus it was
PitEsel  ene
Galos grimiy but sil

awkwarduvss of

She Lyew

e it was

the blasts were

inside?
She dropiaed

the

alwayrs

ont

shie

mllcd

wihich

1Ml ¢
the
entiy cursi
ltis men, Ruth tryi
to cholie out the pames of the two men
loved. Spddenly she ¢nme into the
The Hitle beam of her lnmp

'1|'I[!'

she

Fees clir

Ruth Hastened Toward the Entrance
.of the Mine.

showed her nothing but an ore car amd
the dropped by the last shift
when they bad quit for dinner.

“Father! she cried, peering into the
darkuess bevond.

“Jobn!™

She stepped on into the shadow snd
called again. Her foot slipped on the
rongzh und as she

toals

tloor of the tmunel,
tried to save berself ber lamp fell. A
moment ater she saw a trickle of fire
running alopg toward the heading. It
was a fuse leading to a blast thot bad
not vet Leen shot With all lzbt gone
except that biue flicker, penned in as
ghe was by the ore car. standing there
with set brakes. what bhope had she?
How lonz would it be before that Iit-
tle gust of Aame reached the powdoer?

Thomas Gallon wa# old Tushioned In
mapy ways. lostead of using 60 per
cent dvnamite everswhere and deto
pating it by electricity, he still insisted
on using old fashioned powder and
tamping it with a fuse, a sign of his
obstinacy.

She climbed into the ore car and
tried to unset the brakes. It was ber
only bope. Then she realized that the
cabile was still nttached. Sbhe climbed
down by the light of the now flaming
fuse and unhooked the heavy shuckle
A moment later she was again io the
car with ber littlie bands frmly on the
lever. With strength bred of despers-
tion she managed to release it

The heavy car slowly creaked away
down the dark tunpnel. Tben it came

over Ruth that she was pot strong
enouzh to stop its momentum on the
long trestle that led to the dunp, She
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ek oniy to be huried headlonz over
the lofty end of the track. A vision
rose before her of being flang througzi
the bright California air right at her
fatherls fect. Behind bher she heard
the sputtering of the Inst few inches
of the fuse. She crenc hed in the ear
Just as ft emerged from the tunnel's
miotth it was ns [f a buge hand thrust
the ear forward. The boom of the ex-
plesion deafeaed ber.  She stood up
now in the wildly speeding car and
cried, “John, Joln!"
CHAPTER IV.
The Rescue.

IR talking to the engineer,
-‘rmu Diore bad missed Galion
id saw him at the apchor
aze of the ore cabie car up
across thie guleh from the

Las  hdl,
trestle,

“John,” =aid Guallen, *1 am getting
old.  Years ago there were two part-
ners of us prospected this country,
aud we found free milling gold. 1 say
“aet Jdohin, but there was a little giri—
I Gept the location of that mine to my-
sell,. There was trouble, John. He
suspected me” He turned his dim-
nling eyes on the staiwart young man
in entreaty “l guess yoa know why
I tried to Lkeep those plaus to myself.”

“SWho is the man? demanded the en-
gineer, patting the great iron ore car-
rier with his hand as a man pacifies
a restless animal

At that moment there came a faint
ery from o miner on the trestle.

“What he want? demanded
Galion peevishly.

Jolin Dorr's eyes suaw the miners in
the caup, wives aud ail. strenming out

il s « upward They had got
the menuing of that ery He thought
to himself, “Where Is BRuth?" It came
over him that she was bringing lunch-
eon father and himself in the
mine. He stared up at that dark bhole
in the hillside and saw an eddy of

! Instantly he kupew that she

SmMoke.

dops

to her

minst be somewhere within that dark
depth.

With all the force of his lungs he
bawied down to the enzineer, who was
staring stupidiy upward; swung him-
<ol to the bucket, pulled his siznal

whistle out of his pecket and blew it

engineer seemed to listen for a

The
moment. then Kicked off his brake and
blew his answering whistle. A second
Iater the bucket was swinging down
the lofty eable across the guleh

It was pot olear in John's mind how
he could resene Ruth. The quickest
way to «ot to the trestle was by the

bueket: then e would have those long,
lonz stretches of ties to traverse. and
when he renched that smoke filled tun
nel could he get through? He must
He steadied bimself and thought, his
eyes fixed on the hole in the billside,
he bucket was still surging a hnn-

dred feet away from his goal when he
the vre ear emerge and in it the
slender form of Ruth. No one realized
better than e that ber strength was
not equil to setting those brakes and
that she had escaped one death only to
et another

His trained eye canght sight of one
chance. He yelled down to the en-
gineer, “Ouick, quick. Tubbs!™

The engiveer’'s blank face upturned
towmwrd him seemed that of a man
dized by imminent disaster. but John
Dorr's fmperious will renched across
amd down that spice. The engineer
pulled Liis throttle wide open. and as he
dil so John Dorr swung himself over
the edze of the bucket nnd, hanging
down by his knees right over the tres-

Snw

tie, waited for the oncowing car.
“Ruth!” he cried. *“Ruth, come to
me!"

He saw her turn toward him, bal-
ence herself in-the swaying ore car
und lift up fer arms. He stretehed his
own down. and ns the mass of steel
and ore dashed noder him, caught her
up He did not hear the erash that

follow&. All he saw was the upturned

face of the girl he loved, swinging & |

hundred feet above death in his strong
arms, safe.
L] - - L] . L .

~ About 3.000 miles away a dark and

splendid woman was looking eritically {

at lier maid. “Eloise,” she was saying.
“I don't like to be waked this early in
the morning. [ bave told you ofien
enough about this. What do you mean
by disturbing me for a mere letter?®”

“You told me, madame. always to |

call you when there was a letter in this
baudwriting.”

The won:an under the roseate cover-
lets beld cut ber leweled hand, = The

s

mald gave oné swift glancé at her

mysterious avaricious eyes and vam-

ished. As she closed the door after het

the envelope, torn into shreds, fell
tloor,

Mrs. Darpell sat up alertly and
quickly perused the slow, even script
written dn the old fashioned blue lined
paper of & country hotel:

Desar Cousin Jean—Since you last heard
from me T Lave found Gallon. I am leav-
Ing toduy (or Silent Valley. His “Master
lI{_L't-" mine Is only ten miles from there
Won't he be surprised to see me? 1 will
Ict'}—uu know later how our scheme comes
out.

Goodby for now. Keep mum! As ever,

HARRY

When Gallon thonsht he had killed
Wilkerson Le beenme infected with the
ineradieable disease of dread. In his
conversation with John Dorr bhe bad
given first espression to lis feplings
The younsz miniug enzineer on account
of his yoath did nor fully muslerstand
that men Jdo nor speak of such thines
1wt age—inozensr of touznes as well
the chiords of life—suddenly op
presses them thetn feel heip
brines to a realization of
what the nltimate r of r'r"ith means
e lundl barely nppeal in
the ol man's voice wiwen lu- Iru,l culn

prehiended Ruth's perdd

48 of

itakes

less, them

The old man, with shakineg limbs,
hagd watehed the resene When he
saw that his danzshter was fiv e
oo pereeived the solution of his 0
lemm  Heme was o gquick mind
ter rotect Tuth's property Som

in that hill was the richest of (
nin gold. Once more he said to
sellf, “Join Dorr cau flind ‘the
L e

Feeling bimself too weak to meet the
girl who was now clinging limply to
her rescoer and also discerning mm his
owh siowing pulse that Lis time wus
short, be went down the hill
the svlel withott 0 word 1o
dering miners and entered the Lnnga
low,

A moment
with Ruth i his
merely looked up.
ter, Joln," he said slowly,

mes ek

¢rnssd

the won

Inter John Dorr entered
arms. The n‘:'! i

“Alwars lookk nfiss
“and if wi

kerson ¢

Dorr leoked at the old witl t
in his eyes. “She fsot hu!'_" e suia
rently putting her down oun tle couch

Then he straightened up. “UI olways

look after her.'” he promnsscd

Gallon stared over at the white o
of his daughter as she lay unconscious
on the couch. “Humph™— thus ex
pressing to himself bis own compre
bhension of the fact that there was

cowing such a period in his own life
He went out without kward
When be returped the rgom was empty
He fingered the books on the table and
fell into a state of mnd thouxht
ITe did not hear the door open behind
him.

Ruth, freshly clad
cred (rom ber experience,

a look b

pirof

recov

and wholly
wondered ot

her father's attitude. She steppod
softlv towarnd bitm e did not turn
She went upearer. She Iaul her soft
hands on his shoulder and then. os if
the fingers of life long fear were gouch
ing the very nerves of his beine
Thomas Gallon slowly twisted his heud
9y a supremwe effort of will to see o

sizht which of all things In the world
he did pot wiant to see—the fuce of his
enemy.

By the magic of the siranze phanias
magoria which represents our menn!
processes If we lovk at them carefully
lie did see the face of Harvy Wilkerson

“A-p-a-h!" he Dbreathed His oyves
closed, compelied io by his trotthled
conscience, bhut be was recalied by a

it was [Luth
“Father,

loved and familiar voice:
bending him, =uyins,
father, what is the matter?”

The old man suddeuly looked up. still
fearfol that e was 1o see thar Senred
and hated face. “Ruth!” he said. 2nd
it struck him that on ber face was n

over

lonk almost of terror
He must reassure her. Dread apd
fear and terror do not belong in the

“Father, father, whs' is the matter?”

heare, of maidens. By a tréemendous
effc . 'he pulled hiwself together and
smiled.

“Why, nothing was the matter, child.
I was only thinking.”

But there was something In his tone
that made Ruth draw bonek. In her in
nocence she had not learned to discern
the difTerence between the varlous
rude passions that govern this worid.
She was still afraid.  She crept out the
door.

Gallon let hls hend fall on the table
upon hig empty arms,

As Ruth eclosed the door soffly ve-
hind her she saw u light burning Io
John Darr's cabin, and there fooded
over lier a sense of relief that there
wis some one to whomn she could go.
Careless of maiden wodesty, western
girl as she was, vbsessed by the fear

hope of life and—dld sbe Kpow It¥—
love,

Once at the door she knocked bhard
because it seemed@ to her that sbe hnd
been pursued up the hill by some
strange and miserable demon.

“Jobn, Jehn!™ she cried

The door was finng open. and he ap-
peared. his bulk filling the yellow open-
ing from jamb to jamb.

The moment he appeared it came
over her that she had done an uncon-
ventional thing, yet there was that de-
mon of fear ereeping up the hill after
ber, and she turned her eves to the
kind, brave face of the engiueer and
helid out ber slender arms and whis-
;r o r!- “h-hn i dnn't understand.
[ am seared.”

.Iu..u ler Il_Hl.uf! um‘n at her fair
lface for n moment and shut his eye-
lids. Was it true that she had fnally
come to im? He, too, felt the presage
of dread Way down the Lill. across
the guleh drenched in moounlizhit and
shine it =eemed to him that he saw
one of those grotesque and impossible
s iruges of the desert nizht
Then he took Ruth into bis strong
Arms,

Thus it is in this world that those
whese arms are emnty Teel the fingers
af their throats, and only those
whouse arms are filled can look boldly
into t' « nizht and defy the Gends of

darkness

And th
= whosg

nnl-\.

res. m

of fear

« man whose arms held noth-
bynds were clinched in an
thminating fear. saw throuzh
the window g tizure of 2 uiin on Lorse-

ny ofp v

back on the crest of the BHL

& a = - - a L

A tall, dork, stern man, who dia net
ip the [porter, aot ol the Overland ex-
press at Silept Valley, The little bame-
let Iay there like a mirnge of some
THAT imn Ihln wis bt one fa-
ailine Duilling in the place. and Harrey
Wilkerson mzed ar it and smiied

*Welll” he said amdibiy, “this looks

Now to find Gallon!™
in that clear dusk which
ler line between life

It spems thiat

misks the bhom

nememberad
en He Had Crept

Wilkerson
N '.3".:

That Long
to Safety

Wae
L B

and death we see thites more ciearly

than at any other time, and Harry
Wilkerson, a= he lonked over the Gl
far valley. reiseiobered thet lonz oisht
wihen almest mortally wounded by
Thomas Gallons bullet he bad Crep
to s:ifety Every peak, gully and guivh
| was as plain fo him as @ was on that
night, bup this time it conveyed a dif
| ferent meaning During those long
| bonrs of agony auwd thirst yeurs ngo

Now it

of that strange seene she had just left |

in the bungflow, she fled np the hill
toward _that one_beacon that _eld out

thiz scene had meant to him stmp!y a
bell from which be must struzele out.
was a paradise hie was going
to regain,

He had heard o great deal about Gal
lon's mediorre success, and he Jid not
fully understand why it was that “The
Master Ker™ mine did not pay better.
Was it pessible that his former part
ner had not been able to find that rich
vein of gold after all® He smiled again
He would find it

Then there was that girl whose vi-
vacity and beauty he bad heard so
much about

Some [ustinet toeld him that Gallen
must be ever thinking of him, ned
with the dramatic impulse of a mun
wilio has long nursed the hope of biizer
vengeance, he planned his reappear
ance. He would find his old parther
alone, and there and then they wounid
once more have it out This was the
reitson that he had not taken the motor

stage. but bad come on horsehack, =i
fent!ly watching for his opportunity

His keen eyes scauned the scene below
him nnd easliy plcked out the hungn
low,

Those whom we most want to for-
get reappenr ot strange times  Thom-
as Gallon saw the ghost of the partner
he had murdered on the erest of the
Lill above the mine they had discorer-
od years ggo together.

How shall he stiil save for bisdaupgeh
ter [uth the property for which he
gnve bis hnppiness?

(To

be Continued.)

A Romance of
Love, Life and
Money
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Maj. Houek, With 510,000 in
(zold, Beats Bankers of
Mississippi Valley.

IS CONGRATULATED
ON HIS PISTiINCTION
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The Federal Reserve Bank o
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Ve former mayor of S
i iS5 o ih & K.
¢t Jizy. Houck, ard
. eyeot the Laps
3l en Major Houck in-
) ihat he had made 2 recor
[ in & attempt to
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i dow S Lﬂ[f") in gold, It
Srst deposit made and the
atuiat tiie Cape Girze-

2y on the honor.
i ow bank in St Louis is one ef
» wnich constitute the ressrve
rhey were created by the
at for the purpese of pre-
imterests of New
irom ring the money mar-
¢ of the couniry and preci;itating
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0 uy of the Treasury dcAdoo
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i ent the follov
n to (:u“m(r Wells of the St.
tution:

icase accept o

vinT

1y cordial congrain-
the Federa
vour district, and my
icndation en the effective

I you have done in preparing the

opening of
orve banz of

2ere conmn

1ank for business in the shoit time al-
owed for the opening.

‘I zm sure the Federal reserve
banks will seyve a great and benefi-
icnt purpeze in the future of our
~oumtry, and I am sure that this de-
partment and the Federal Reserve

;-..”d may count on your loval co-
ztien in the important work and

which have been confided to
My hearty good wishes for your

SUCCeds
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duties
you.

ANNA SHAW RE-ELECTED

Nashvilia, Tenn., Nov. 16—The ~~.

tire administration ticket of the Na-
tional American Woman Suffrage As-

sociation, headed by Dr. Anna Howard
Shaw of New York for nresident, ws2
elected 2t the annual convention of th-
association here today. The majorities
were decisive where there were con-
tests.

The wvictory means the administra-
tion will have full control in the na-
tional board, which directs the work
and decides all new questions of policy
that may arise. '
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